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DISCLAIMER: This is not real.. as far as you and | know. 


A motor vibrated beneath my spread, jean-clad thighs, wind blew in my long brown hair and strong arms held 
tight around my waist as | sped down the empty, winding, dessert highway. Night-time here was quiet save for 
the occassional hoot of an owl or the united howl of a wolf pack. The only light was that of the moon, stars 
and Todd's eyes reflecting in the mirror. | smiled to myself as | felt his chest press against my back and head 
collapse on my shoulder. His breath was warm on my neck compared to the cool air and sent a set of chills 


cascading down my spine. 


Thinking that he was asleep, | took the motorcycle down a few gears, but to my surprise once | did so, a large 
hand grabbed my denim-covered cock harshly. | guessed that he didn't like me slowing it down. | shrugged and 
speed back up. As if rewarding me for my actions, Todd's hands crept under the tight t-shirt | was wearing, 
caressing my skin and moving up my chest to grab my nipples. | arched my back into his chest as he 
continued to play with the tiny buds of pleasure. In order to keep my eyes on the road ahead, | bit my bottom 
lip instead of letting my eyes roll to the back of my head like they usually would. Finally, releasing me of 
torture, his hands crept back down my chest to the waistband of my jeans where they played for a while. 


Gently, he caressed my hips with his fingertips and | breathed the sweet cactus rose aire in deeply. The feeling 
of Todd so gently touching me combined with the soft purr of the motor against my newly-forming erection 
was heaven. | begged him for more with a moan loud enough to hear over the Harley and was granted my 
wish with his hands following the light trail of hair on my lower stomach to my cock and rubbing, delicately at 
first. My chest began to rise and fall, his body moving with mine as he still molded to my form. For what 
seemed like the longest time, | let him touch me in any way he wanted, simply trying my best to keep the bike 
on the road. That is, until his hands made their way out of my pants and surprised me by digging into my hips 
roughly. My eyes shot open at the bite of nails into what he knew was one the most sensitive spots on my 


body. 


Immediately | pulled off to the side of the road and turned off the engine. Before Todd had a chance to even 
breathe, my lips were attatched to his and my tongue shoved half-way down his throat. "Mmm... Ugh," he 
moaned as my kiss moved to the sensitive area behind his ear and then down further to his neck. His skin 
there was cold from the wind, but quickly heated beneath my touch. My hands brushed down his face and to 
his mouth where he bit down defiantly on my finger. | only moaned, this time quieter more intimate, in his ear 


before shoving him off of the bike and to the ground. Landing with a soft thud, my body quickly followed his. 


Animalistically, | tore his t-shirt off, revealing smooth toned skin and scars made from the many nights of 
unending pleasure that we have endured together. | spread his thighs far apart with my knee as | bent to lick 
over the most recent, which is placed right below his right nipple. Arching his back he let out the softest, 
almost silent gasp and grasped at the back of my shirt. Quickly he pulled the not-needed material off and 
threw it to the side. Still kneeling between his spread legs, | ripped his belt buckle off and continued with the 
button, zipper and eventually the jeans themselves. "Mmm... beautiful," | whispered, gazing lustfully at his naked 
body. To make sure he did not get up while | was removing my own jeans, | stood, placing one boot-covered 
foot on his chest and then quickly tore the clothing off, the boots staying on. "On your hands and knees," | 


demanded, the tone in my voice harsh. 


| could see his eyes roll to the back of his head as he did as Todd did as instructed. In order for our bodies to 
meet, | too got on my knees behind him. Roughly, | shoved his front end into the still warm sand. He loved it 
and he knew it. Most of all, his moans proved it as | roughly forced the head of my long, thick cock into his 
tight ass. My head rolled back in complete ecstacy. Even though | was used to the feeling of being inside him, | 
still, everytime couldn't get over how good it felt. The power was mine to do with him what | wished and so | 
did, slamming into him, violently invading his body. Lube was never even an option. To us, it ruined the entire 
feeling. The whole point of fucking somebody is for the sexual pleasure and power over the other person. This 
is not making love here, although | do love him.. my love to him is expressed with the pain of my thrusting 
madly in and out of his taut ass and delving my nails deep into any part of him that | can grab hold of enough 
it get a firm grip as | pound into him. Ferociously | growl and my nails draw blood at his hips as he clenches 
his muscles around my shaft. My head flies back in pleasure and | shove Todd's head even farther into the 
sand with my new, harder thrusts. Sweat drips from my body onto his and my breathing is becoming labored. 
Nails dig deeper into his skin and scratch, leaving raw gashes on his hips and sides. | continue to slam into him 
as he screams. "HugoHugoHugo.. Ugh.. Hugo.. harder.. Ugh.. fuck!" he spews out a string of obscenities as | slam 
into him, feverishly. His breath is coming in pants and | can tell he is close, for he is pushing me closer, 


clenching the muscles of his ass around my throbbing dick. The sound of my balls slapping against his ass gets 


louder as | pound into him a few more times. Finally, my body shudders, heat spiraling throughout my body and 
| spill my load into him. 


He collapsed to the sand, spent just seconds before myself. Gently, | lay next to him and listened to his heart 
slow, all the while dragging my hands through his hair. He began to softly purr as | continued to play with his 
long blonde locks. The dessert sand was warm all over my body and the stars, moon, heavens above blanketed 


us throughout the night as we lay there enjoying the company of each other and the empty highway. 


